CHAPTER  XXXI
LAST STAND
TJENRY GEORGE accepted the nomination of "The Party
JLX of Thomas Jefferson" on the night of October 5 at an over-
flow meeting in Cooper Union.
The new party was a combination of several independent
political groups, mostly Democratic, and its name had been
suggested by George himself. Mrs. George had tickets for her-
self and her daughter entitling them to sit on the crowded plat-
form. But it was only by using her name that they were able to
enter the hall—pushed in through the mob by enthusiastic
policemen who led them to places on the stage.
The girl knew nothing of the fears which George's doctors had
expressed. She did not know the weight on her mother's heart.
But in her own heart there grew a nameless fear when she saw
her father (who had nearly fainted on the way to the meeting)
advance to the speaker's stand. Now he stood before that sea of
faces, his own face ashen, his once strong body now so frail. He
stood there—looking as though he must drop, while the huge
audience thundered applause and cheers.
("Dear God," prayed the girl, "support him. Do not let hi™
fail. Give him strength/')
At last the tumult ceased. Presently he spoke, his voice small,
weak, almost inaudible, difficult to recognize as the voice of
Henry George, the "orator," the "prodigy of platform elo-
quence." The girl muttered her prayer again.
Gradually a change came in the short, slight, weary man on
the platform. He braced his shoulders, threw back his head in
the old way, and almost in the old voice with almost the old ring,
spoke staunchly:
I hold with Thomas Jefferson that no man can ignore the will of
those with whom he stands when they have asked Trim to come to
the front and represent a principle.
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